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God Sauethe Nueene. 
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Diccon 


C The pꝛologue. 
9 A vonner Gurton, with manye a wyde Tyche 


| * By chance 03 miſfozfune as es ber grart tot 
xy 3 3n Votge iether barches ber needle ſber loft, 

PO WW ben Diccon the bedlem hadbacdby repozt 

| That goed Gimer Gurton was tobde in tbys 


| 8 perſwaded with her in that Found (ſoztes 
Paine Chat ber deare golſyp this neevle bad ſound, | 
et knew hee ns moze of this matter(alas) 
anoeth Tom our ctarks what the Beit faith at mae 


Bete ot there enſued ſo feartutl afrape; ' 
Pas Doctoz was (cut f theſe goſſyps to fave, 
Becaule be was Curate, amdeftemed full wyſs 
WW ho found that he ſought wot, by Diccous device, 
When all thinges were tombled and cleane out of faſſlon 
Whether were by fo:tane, azſome ther conftellacion 
Sodenlye the neele Podge found by the pꝛickpnge 
And dꝛe w it out ot᷑ bis bat tocke where he felt it ſcitcł ung 
Thee bartes then at reſt with perfen ſecurytie. 
With.a pot of good nale fhey Eroake vp theyz 


C The pu Arte. Thelo&Sceave. 
Diccon. 


any ample baue J watked, diner sam ſundʒy wales 
And manp a good mis heuſe haue à bin at in my dals 
Pony a gollips cup in mp tyme haue Itaſted 

* many a bꝛocbe and ſyyt, baue à bott turned and baſted 
Dany a prece of baron haue I dat out of tir balkes 
In ronnyng over the countrey, with long and were wallies, 
Wet cafne my fdote n. uer, u lthin thoſe done cbrekes, 
To lteeke fleſh oz fpſh. Garlyke, Onpous o Lecktse 
That ever q ſaw a ſoꝛte. n ſuch a plyeht e 

As here within this houſe ert th to my trg“t, 

Tycre is howlynge and lcou lyrig-a'l 0} ut adampe, 
xi ii. Arth 


* 
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Banner Gurfons Ardle, 


With whewling and pewling, as though they had loſt a trump 
Syghing and ſobbing, they weepe and they wayle 
I maruell in my mynd, what the deuill they aple 
The olde Trot ſyta groning, with alas and alas, 
And Tib wzingesber hands, and takes on in wozſe caſe 
Mitt pooze Cocke theyz boye,they be dzynen in ſuch fyts 
 'Ifeare mee the folkes be not well in they: wyts, 
Alke them what they ayle, oʒ who bought them in this tape? 
T bey aunſwer nat at all, but alacke and welaway 
Whan IJ ſqw it booted not, out at doozes Jbyed mee 
And caught a d vp of Bacog, when J ſaw that none ſpyed mee, 
Which A intens not far hence, vales my purpoſe faple 
Shall ſerue foz aſhoinghozne todzaw on two pot ot als. 


. CThefyzft Irte, The ſecond Sceane, 
| Dodge. | Diccan. 


Ce ſo cham araped with dablynge in the durt 
She that ſet me to ditchinge, ich wold ſhe bad the ſaurt 
4 Was neuer posze ſoule that ſach a life had 
Gogs bones thys bylthy glape baſe dꝛeſt mee to bad 
Gods ſoule, ſee how this Caffe feares 
Iche were better to bee a Bearward and ſet fo keepe Beares 
By the Palle here is a galſhe,aſhamefull hole in deade 
And one ſtytch teare furder, a man may thzuſte in his heave, 
Dicton ¶ By my fathers ſoule Podge, if I ſhulde now beſwozne 
IJ can not chuſe but ſay thy bzeech is fonle be tozne, 
But the next remedye in ſuch a caſe and hap 
Js to plaunche on a piece, as bzode as thy cap. 
Podge J Oogs ſoule man, tis not yet two dayes fully ended 
 Synce my dame Gurton (chem ſure) theſe bzeches amended, 
But cham made ſuce a dzudge to trudge at every neede 
Chwold rend it though it were ſtitched what ſturdy pacth2eede, 
Diccon I Hoge, let thy bzeeches go, and ſpeake and tell mee ſoone 
MA bat deaill apleth gãmer gurton, « Tib her mapd to frowne, 
Hodge ¶ Tuſh man thart deceyued, tys they2 dayly looke, | 
They coure ſo ouer p coles, theyꝛ eyes be bleard with ſmooke, 
Diccon ¶ Nayby the maſſe, I perfectly perceiued as J came bether 


4 


Sammer Surtons Aed!e, 


That epther Tb s her dame hath ben by the cares to gether 
Oz els as great a matter as thou ſhalt ſhoztly ſee. 
Podge «4 Now iche beſceche our Loꝛd they neuer better agree. 
Diccon J By gogs ſoule there they ſyt as ſtill as ſtones in the ſtreite 
As though they had ben takt with fairies oz cls w ſome il ſpzite 
Hodge COGogs hart, Jdvrſt haze layd my cap to acrowne 
Chwouldlerne of ſome pzancome as ſone as ich came to town, 
Diccon Why Hodge art thou inſpyzed:02 dedſt thou therofhere? 
Hodge © Ray, but ich ſaw ſuch a wonder as ich ſaw nat this vii.yere 
Tome Lunnkards Cow (be gogs bones) ſhe ſet me vp her ſaile 
And flynging about dis halfe aker fyſking with her faile, | 
As thongh there had ben in her ars a ſwarme of Bees, 
And chad not cryed tphzowh hooze, ſheadlept out of his Lees, 
Ticcon (Why Þodg lies the connyng in Tom tankarvs cowes faile? 
odge {Well ich chaue hard ſome ſay ſuch tokens do not fayle, 
But caſt p not till in faith Diccon, why ſhe frownes 02 wher at 
Bath no man ſtolne her Ducks oꝛ Yenes, 02 gelded gpb her Cat 
Dit con ¶ What deayll can J tell man, 4 cold not haue one wozd 
They gaue no moze hede to my talk then thou woldſt to a lozve 
Hodge © Jche cannot ſtyll but muſe, what meraaylous thinge it is 
. Chyll in and know my ſelfe what matters are amps. 
Diccon. CL ben farewell bodge a while, ſpnce thou doeſt in ward baff, 
Foz J will into the good wyfe Chats, to feele how the ale dooth 


taſte. 
¶ The tyzũ Icre, Thethyzd Sceane. 


CHodge, Tyb. 


Ham agafk by the maſſe, ich wot not what to do 
Chad nede bleſſe me well befo2e ich go them to 
Perchaunce ſome felon ſpzit map haunt our houſe indeed, 
And then chwere but at noddy to venter where cha no neede 
Tib, Cham wozſe then mad by the maſſe to be at this ſtaye 
Cham chyd,cham blamd,and beaton all thoures on the daye, 
Lamed and hunger ſtozued, pꝛycked vp all inJagges 
Hauyngno patch to byde my backe, ſaue a few rotten ragges, 
Hodge UIſay Tyb, if thou be Tyb, as Jtrow ſure thou bee, 
What deayll make a doe is this, betweene our dame and thee. 
Tyb, I Oogs bzeade Yodg thou had a good turne thou warte not here 
. this wle. A. iii. It 


Vodge 


Sammer Surtons Re dle. 


It had ben better fo2 fome of us to haue ben hence a myle 

Sy cdam mer iu ſo out ot tourſe. and trantyke all at ones 

Etat Cocke our bop, + J pooze Wench, haue felt it on our kones, 

4 <A hat is the nratter, ſap on Tib wherat he taketh ſoon, 

Ju u vntontc we ſapth (alas, ) her ioye aadlife is gone 

Ad. ee ht re not ot ſome tomtoꝛt, ſhe is ſayth but deao 

Shall neuer conis wittia her lyps.one inch ot mezte ne bend. 

G 573 Lavie cham not very glad, to ſee her in this dumpe 

Ero. Tbeloea noble ber ſtole bath fallen, eſhee bath hzoke bor rumpe 
* gap and t gat werethe wo: ft, we wold not greatly care 

Foz burEr! got her buckle bone, oz b:eakpng ok her Chaire, 

— — ͤ— ber grief, as hodge we ſhall all feele. 

a; 4 ©ogs woundes Tpb, mer pas neuer loſt her | 
. — py, my gam Aber Neele? 
ber Necleer | 
Vodge Ver neele by him that made me, it is true Vodge I fell thee. 
| ©Goos ſacrament, J would ſhe bad loft, tharte ont o ber bellies 

be Dealits2elsbis dame,they ought her ſure a ſhame - , 
Pow a murryencame this chaunte, (ſap Atþ)vnto our dame? 

CE Pp gamer lat her vowne on her pes, t bad me reach thybzee- 

And vp t br, a vengeace in it oz ſhe had take two litches (ches 

Ca clap a clout vpon thine ara, by chanace a ſypde ſhe lcares- , 

- Andgyb our rat in the miike pan.ſhe ſpicd oucr bead 2nd cares 
Ih hoe, out thele, ſbt cryed aloud. 4 ſwapt the bzeches do vne 

Uo went her ſtaffs, and out leapt gyb, at dooꝛs into the towne 

And ſpace that time was neuer wpaht, colo ſet their eies vpõ it 

Oegs maliſon chaux Cocke and 3, byd twenty times light on it. 
Hodge and is not iht my bꝛethes lewid vp, to mozow p A ſhald were 
Add ui faubbodge thy bzeecheslie fo2 al this nener fheyere, 
c a vigzance light on al Þ ſoꝛt, p better ſhoſd haue kept it, 
£ he cat. the houſe, and t:bour maid, p bettet ſoo d haue ſwept it 
ge where de cometh crawling, come on in twenty denils way 
Tc haue made a lapze dates wozke, baue you not: pay you (ay. 


odge 


6 The fy: it Irte. | The iin. Steane. 
© Gammer, Vodge. ©Zyy, Coche. 
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Tas hege, alas. J may well cnile and ban 
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Gamener Gurfons Aedle. 


This date that cner 3 ſaw if, with gpb and the mylke pan 
Foz theſe and ill lucke to gather, as knowerh Cocke mp bore 
Pane ſtacke away my deare necle,and robd me ef my fore 
My fayꝛe longe ſtrarght necle that was myne oncly treaſure 
Che fyaſt dap of my ſoʒom te, ans laſt end of my picature. 
odge {Bight ba kept it when ye hud it, but farles will be foolt s ſcell. 
Loſe that is vaſt in your handes, ye nee de not ut ye wl. 
Gamer Io hie thee tib, and run thou hooze, torbendyexedtthe tons 
Didſt cary out buſt in thy tap, ſeeke wher thou it Towns”, 
And as thou ſaweſt ine roking,in the aſſhes where q ing2ncd. , 
S0 ſee in all the heape ofduft, thou leaue no raw vntgyned. 
Tyb That chal gammer ſwythe and pte, and lone be bert agayne, 
Gamer © Ttb ſloope x loke dowue to þ grenud to it, a take ſome paine. 
Yodge qere is a pꝛety matter, to ſee this gere hol it goes 
By gogs ſoule J thenk yon wold loes your ars, and it were looſe 
Pour ne cle loſt, if is pitie you ſhold lack care and entlcf; ſoꝛo 
Gogs de lh how (hall my bꝛethes be ſe wid, ſuall 3 go thus to ma⸗ 
Gimer q ab hodg, hodg, if that ich cold find my netle by the reed (row 
: Choald ſow thy bꝛechet ich pꝛomiſe p, w full good double thzeed 
And ſet a patch on either knte, ſuuld laſt this moacthces t warne 
.. - Nowgod r good Patat Dithe Ipꝛape, to ſend it nome azune, 
Vodge © Wherto ſerued your hands & ties, but this your neel: to kepe 
What deuill had poa els to do, pe kept ich wot no ſhecpe 
Chain laine a bꝛode to dyg aud deine, in water anyze ant claye 
Doſſing aud poſſing in the durte. ſtyli from q ay to dave 
A dundꝛed thinges that bealwode, chant ſet te ſet them weele 
Aud loure of yay ſvt tele at home, and tan not : pe avere. 
Gamer Pyuceie alas ich loft it hodge. what lit ich mi vp had 
Lo ſaue the mike (et vp foꝛ the, which g.b our cat hath tated 
| Yodge de Deu be burſt both gib, and & iu. auth all tze reit 
Cham alwa es ſurast the worſt end, uh euer barre the bolt 
dal dere ha von den ſlaging alucde, fince un yourgieete l. 
Gãmer TWithin the houſe, ann at the toꝛe, fittir:; by this (ame paſt 
uber A was long a long bowꝛe, beſozt ſheſe felus came here, 
But welawap, albwas in vapne, my neeli is a: uer the nere. 
odge et meacandleitet me ſerke and grope where tutritbec 
Paas bart pe be io ſuliie ieh th ohe) pou knew? it nat when you 
Omer Come better Cache, what Coche I ſap. / (it ſes 
Tacke. Au we Cammer. i 


Gammer Gurfons Nedle, 


Tamer TOoe bye thee ſoone, and grope behynd the old bꝛalle pan, 

Whych thing when thou haſt done 

Ther ſhalt thou fynd an olo ſhooe, wher in if thou looke well 

Thou ſhalt fynd lyeng an inche of a whpte tallow candell, 

L ygbt it, and bzynge it tite awaye. 

Cocke. ¶ That ſhalbe done anone. 

Gamer T Nay tary bodg til thou halt light, and then weele ſeke ech one. 

Dodge Cum away pe boꝛſen boy, are ve a ſlepe: ye muſt haue acrier. 

Cocke. ¶ Ich cannot get the candel light here is almoſt no fier. (eares 

Chil bold the a peny chil make p come if p ich may catch thine 

Art deffe thou hozſon boy'cocke J ſay, why canſt not heares. 
Sumer ¶ Beate hym not Yodge but belp the boy and come you two to: 


(gether. 
C The.t. Tete. y 


The.v.Sceane, 


CGammer, ITrb, CUCocke. QUPodge, 


O now Tyb,quycke lets here, what newes thon halt 
bꝛought hether, 25 

¶ Cbaue toſt and tumbled yender heap our t oner againe 

And winowed it thzough my fingers, as mt wold winow grain 

Hot ſo much as a bens tord but in pieces I tare it 

Oz what ſo euer clod 02 clay A found, J did not ſpare it 

Lokyng within and cke without, to fynd paur neele(alas) 

G But all in vaine and without help, your neele is where it was, 

1 ¶ alas my neele we ſhall neuer meete, adue, adue foz ape. 

C vb, C Not ſo gammer, we myght it kynd if we knew where it laye. 
ocke. ¶ Gogs croſſe Gammer if ye will langh looke in but at the dooze 

And ſee how Vodg lieth tomblynge and toſſing amids the flours 

Rakyng there ſome fapze to find amonge the aſſhes dead 

Where there is not one ſparke, ſabyg as a pyns head, 

At laft in a darke cozner two ſparkeshe thought be ſees 

Which where indede aonght eis hut Oyb our cats two eyes 

Putte quod hodg thinking therby to haue fyze without doubt 

With that Gpb ſhut her twoeyes,e ſo the fyze was out 

And by and by them opened, enen as they were befoze, 

With that the ſparkes appered even as they had done of yoze, 

And euen as bodge blew the fire as he did thincke 

Spb as ſbe felt the blaſt trayght way began to wyncke, 


Gamer 


Tyb. 


aue Gurtans He dle. 


Tyll Bangs fell oc er ing, as tam bott to bis turne, 
The ner was ſure bewicht and therfoze wold not burne: 
At laſt Oyb vp the ſlaperg, among the ald poſtes and pinnes, 
Ano Hodge he hud bum alter till baons were both bis ſwinnes: 
Cuzſpnge and[wgrigg othecs, were neuer of bis mak piig, 
& hat Oyb wold fpze the houle, it that (hes were not taken. 
Gimet © ©ceyere is all the thought tyat the foolpſh Urchyu taketh, 
Ano W vb me thinke at bis elbowe almoſt as merp maketh 
his is all the wyt ye haue when others make their mone, 
Come gowng odge, where art aud let the Cat alone, 
Hodge F Sogs hacte,yelp andcome vp, Oh per tapte bath fyze, 
and u lite to burne all if ches oe! oth 
Cum do wae (quocþ you, )nay t night count me a patch, 
Ehe coute cometh rowne on pour bean it K take ons Þ ibatch. 
Gimer dt u the cats eyes foole that lyneth in the darke, 
Loc vat toe Cat do you the m.cuery epe alparke, 
ee, but the p ſhyne as lyke fp2c as cuer mai fee. 
* odge er che nialle and ſhe burae all, pquſh heare the blame foꝛ mee 
Samer Cum toune a beip to ſecke hers our geele that it were founp 
Leune a pb on tuo knees Jſay,downe Cocks to the gtouus. 
Lo Soo 4 make a vowe, aud (919 gqan S aint Anne 
A canoc. l chali they baue a — Ican. 
4t nay my necle ſiad in aus ntace 02 in athe 
Hodge q Now a vergiavuce on g lygh 1 PU gu 1 mother 
Ano all the get racpon or Cats —— nere 
L ovkc on thc ground hozſon thinkathon the ntele is bert. 
Coche. (wy mytionth gammgr me . i le here 4 (aw 
Kut when my fyngers toucht , a ſtraw. 
Tyb Tee Codge wyats tygailigp it nat 5 it, 
L.ooge © zeake tt toole with thy yand and er and thou canſt fynde it. 
Li Jay baeake it you Googe ace ονν to x gut od. 
wodge 40 ogs 3 it — * AR taurd, 4 
It weie well done to make iheg galt it hy tie maſſe, 
] roy it waſſe 


Camer Ibis matter amendeth ng 
Dur candle is at nde let ug 
md pen elyght 
Yip Ton$G!;! 
. CThe 


And come ao 
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Sommer Gurtons He die. 
The ti. Aas. Pyitte a enge. 


Backe and ſyde go bare, go bares, 

2 — 
| pe god ſende thee good ale 

, Whetheritbenewes; olde. 


Can not eate, but tytle meats, 
8 my ſtomacke is not good: 
But ſore J thinke, that J tan d2ytks 
| with him that weares a hood. 
Thonghe J go bare, take pe no care, 
J am nothinge a colde: 
fo full wtthen, 
of foly good Ale and olde. 
Backe and ſyde go bare, go bare, be 
booth foote and hand go colde: 
But belly god ſend the good ale inougho 
whether it be new oz olde. 


JI loue no roſt, but a nut bzowne toſte 
anda Crab layde in the fp2e, 
A tie bzead, bol do me ſtead 
much bzeade J not deſpꝛe: 
No frofte noz ſnow,no winde J trowe 
can hurte mee if J wolve, 
Jam ſo wzapt,and th2owty lapt 
of joly good alt and olde. 
Backe and ſyde go bare. ec. 


And Tybmy wyfe, that as her lyfe 
loneth well good ale to ſeeke, 

Full oſte dzynkestdee, tyll ye map ſee 
the teares run downe her cheekes: 

Chen dosti ſhe tro wle, to mee the bawlg 

tuen as a mault wozme ſhuld, 

And ſapth ſweete hart, J tooke my part 

efthis iolp good ale and olde. 
Backe and ſpde go bare. ic. Now 


Sammer Surtons Nedle, 
Now let them danke, il they nod and winke, 


enen as good fetowes ſhoulde doe 
T bey ſhall not myfe, to haue the bliſſe, 
good ale doth baunge men to: | 4 
And ali pooze ſoules that haue ſcobo ed boules 
oz bane them luftely trolde, 
God ſane the lyues, ol them and they2 wyues 
whether they be ponge oz clde, 
Kacke and ſyde go bare. at. 


| The fyzit Sceane. CDiccon, PYodge. 
AY eu done be Gogs malt, wellonge and well ſayve, 
Y 


Diccon 


Come on mother Chat as thou art true mayde, 
(+Þ-” x01 freſh pot of ale lets ſee to mas an ende 
Agaynſt this col>e wether. mp naked armes fo defende, 
£ his gere it warus the ſonte,now wind blow on the wozſt, 
Aud let vs d. ink and ſwill, till that our bellies burſte 
Bob were he a wple n. a, vp cunnpnge colde dekyne 
dad hich wap my Journe p lyeth oz Where Dyccon will dene 

But one good turne A baue, be it by ayght oz dape 

South, Caſt, Nozth 03 well, j am neuer out of my waye, 
Yodge q Copm goodly rewarved, cha n 3 not, do yon tbyncke? 
Chad a goodly dynner foz all my ſweate and ſwyncke. 

Nepther butter cheeſe, mylke 8nyons fleſhe no; fyſhe 

Daue thys poo2 pece of barly bie ad, tis apleaſaat coſtly diſhs. 
Dice Haile fcllow Hodge + will te face, wthy meat, it p̊ baue any? 

But by th woꝛos as I the ſmelled, thy daint rels be not man pe. 
Datiatrels diccõ (gogs ſoule ma ( ſane this pece of day hozſbzed, 
byt no byt this lyue longe daie, no crome come in my hed 
My gutts tbep yawlecrawle and all mp belly rumbleth 
Che puddynges can not lpe ſfill,ech one ouer other tumbleth 
By gogs harte cham lo verte, and ia my belly pende lente. 
Cdoulo one peece were at the ſpittleheuſe another af p caſtels 


Diccon — dodge. was there none at home thy dinner foz to let: 
Godgs bead Diccon ich came to late, was nothing ther to get 
Oib (a towle feind might on her light (lickt p milke pan ſo clene 
See Ducou, twas not ſo well waſht this. vii. pere as ich ment 
A peſtilence lygbt on all ill lucke,chad thought yet ſoz all ;bys 
| a &- a 


Sammet Surtons Nedle. 


Ota mozſell afbacon beben the u l˙k Huld not mile , 
But when ich ſoaght a dp to cut, as ius wont to do 

Gogs ſoule Dieton, gyb ur Cat vad eatte bacon to. 
Which bacon Dicron ſbete as ts decl ire» befoze. 
Diccon TW lockquodhe, mary ſwere it hodg, this day þ tract) to tel 
Chou roſe not on thy right ſyde. as els blot thee not wel. 
Eb mylk lopt vp. th bacoiitchev/ch©atitrasto ba) 1 1ca hodg. 
T Nay,nay, ther was afowter fact, my gamer ga me p togue 
Sceſt not how cha rent a tom. mp heels,my knees ⁊ my b:cech 
Chad thought as ich ſat by the fire, help here & there a itch, 
But there ic) was palopte indeede. 
Dicto n Whyp Vodge⸗ 
Dodge Bootes not man to tell, 
Chan ſo dꝛeſt amonſt a ſoꝛte of fooles, chad better be in hell, 
Dy gammer(cham aſbamed to ſay) by god ſerued me not weele 
Diccon ¶ How fo Podge? 
YVadge ¶ Haſe ſhe not gone troweſt now and lat her neele. 
Diccen ¶ Ger Cele Yodge, who fplht of late? that was a dainty dych. 
Yodge ¶ Tuch tuſh, ber neele, her neele, ber neele man. 

(tys neyther fleſh no2 ſyſh. 
A lytle thing with an hole in the end, as bzight as any ſyller, 

Small,longe, ſharpe at the popnt, e ſtraigbt as any pyller. 

Jknow not what a deuil pᷣ mt᷑eſt, p̃ hꝛingſt me moꝛe in doubt 
— welt not w what tom tailers ma, fits bꝛoching th:oughe a 


Bodge 


Diccon 
Vodge 


Aneele, neele, a neele, my gauumers neele is gone. (clout 
ver neele Hodge, now J (mel ther, i was a chauncealonc, = 
Dieten z h malle p habit a ſhauietull loſſe, : it wer but foz tyumethes 
N Sogs ſoule man chouldgiue a crown chad it but 11.Kitches, 
Dodge 4 hem ſayeſt þ Bodg, what ſhulobe baue, again tb neee gt 
Diccon q Sem vathers foule, and chad it cbonid gine bima nem grot. 
Doge, Tan thou keepe counſaile intbis cam. 
gee (Els chwolo my thouge were out, 005 vs 4 
Noba © Do tbanbut then by my aduile;@ J will fetch ic nt doubt, 


1 ——— CH 
(<<iltkneele on wy bare knee. >» 
pe, chill ſcratche, chill ſpfte. chpil ſeekes 


hill bo we, chill bende,chill ſweate. .; . .. 
| | *H 


a > 


Sammer St1rfons Nedle, 


Chfl foop,chil Rur. chil cap chil knele, chil crepe on hids i tete 
Chil be thy bond man Diecon;ichfweare by ſanne and noone 
And channot ſum what to (op this gap,cham vfterlyvadone 
Pointing behind to his tone kzeeches. 
Diccon TWhy,is ther any ſpecial cauſe; thou — may | 
Vooge Chirſtian Clack Tom ſimſdns maiv, bi tie m s hether 
Chamnot able to ſay, betweene vs what to moe 
She ſmyled on me the laſt ſoavay when teh cap, 
Diccon © cell Hodge this is a matter ot weit. N 8 kept "loſe, 
It night els turne to both our coffes a5 the woe hol goirs 


@halt ſware to be no RE. 

Hodge CCixll Diccon, | 

Diccon ¶ Then go to, 
Lay thine hand here, ſay neo br mt de 
Vaſte no booke? 

Vodge Cha ne booke J. 

Ucn E Then needes muſt wer bo bath, 

Vodge pon mp bꝛeech to lap thine hand, andthere to take thine othe. 
Cz {Hodge bzeethelelle, | 

Sucare to Diccon rechelefſe 

Vp the crolle that J ſhall kyſſe, 

Te kepe his counſaile cloſe 

And alwayes me to — — * 

| To wozke that bis pleaſure is. * ch Diccons 

Diccon. C w Hodge let thou tant herbe * 81 (bzceche, 

And do as 3 thee byd | 

Fo2 ſo Jtudge it miete, 

This revlc againe to win 

There is no (hift the rin 

But conture vp a ſpꝛecrtee. 

Vodge {bat the great detfill Diecon Here 

Diccon Vea in good faith, that is the ware, 

Fet with ſome pꝛetycharFme. 

Hodge {Dofte Diccon be not tohafky pet, 
By the malle fo2 ich begyn to iweat 
Cham afrapde of ſpme yarme, 

Diccon Come hether then and ſturre the nat 
One inche out ofthis Cyꝛcle plat * 
Vut ſtande as z tyce teac;c, 


Sammer Grrfong Nedle. 


Povge And call ich be here ſafe from they; clawes: 
Diccon YThe mayſter deutil with his louge pawes 
— — reache: 
ow will J ſettie me to this geare, 
Sd 03 fave Deccoa,heare me, beare: 
ſoftely to thys matter. 
Diction q e bat deuyil man. art afraide of nought 
Hovgs CCantt not tarrye a lytle thought 
Tyll ich make a curteſle of water. 
Dieron & Stand ſtul to it, why ſbulde ſt thou feare bym: 
edge J Gogslydes Diecon, me thinke ich heare dim 
And tarrye chal mare all. 
¶ The matter is no wozſe then J tolde it, 
C By the maſſe cham able no longer to holde it, 
Co bad iche muſt berape the ba'l. 
Diccon © wand to it Yooge, ſtare not you hoꝛſon, 
What Deupll, be thine ars trynges bauſtene 
T by ſeite a while but ſtaye, 
CTbde deuill A ſmell dym wyll be bere anone. 
Podge Hold bim faſt Dicron,cham gone, cham gone 


Chyll not be at that frape. 
CE be it. Ace, Che ii. Þceans. 
Diccon. Chat. 


Diceon 28 chrtten knaue, and out vpon thee 
A bous all other loutes fpe on thee, 

2) «s not bere a clenly pzancke? 

But thy mattet was no better 

No2 thy pꝛel. ute here no ſweter, 

To flpe 3 can the thanke: 

Bere is a matter woztby glaſpnge 

Ef Oammer Gurtone nedle loſynge 

Anda foule peece of warke, 

a man I thyncke myght make a plays 

And nede no wozde to this the p laye 

Being but halfe a Clarke. 


Soft 


Ssmmet Surtons Acdie, 


Doſte, let me alone, J will take the charge 
This matter further to en lar ge 
Within a tyme (hozte, 
If ye will marke my topes, and note 
I will geue ye leave to cut my thzote 
If 3 make not good ſpozte. 
Dame Chat J ſay, where b: ye, within: | 
Who haue we theremaketb ſach a bin:: 
Bereis a good fellow, maketh no great daunger, 
C What diccon:come nere, pe be no ſtraunger, 
. We be faſt ſet at trumpe man, hard bp the fy2e, 
Chou ſhalr ſet on the Hing, if thou come a litte nyer. 
Diccon © gay, nay,there is vo tarying:I muſt be gone againe 
But firſt foz pou in councet I haue a wozd's; fwaine. 
Chat. q come betber Dol, Dol, ſit downe and play this game, 
And as thou ſaweft me do, ſee thou do euen the ſame | (ber 
There is 5. trumps beſide the Queene, p hindmo(t þ Malt finde 
Lake hede of dim glouers wile, ſhe hath an eie deblaber, 
Now Diccon ſap pbur will. 
Hay ſofte a title yet, 
J wold not tel it my ſiſter.the matter is ſo great, 
There J wil haue yon ſweare by our dere Lady of Bullaine, 
. Dunſtone,and S. Donnpke, with the thzee Kinges ol Aul⸗ 
Chat ye ſhal keepe it ſecret. (lame, 
Gegs bzead that will J doo, 
As ſccret as mine owne thought, by god and the deuil two. 
Diccon. ere is gamer gurton pour neighbour,a (ad e beny wigbt 
Yer goodly faire red Cock, at home, was ſtole this lait night. 
Chat. J Oogs ſoule der Cock withthe yelow legs, þ nightly crowed 


Chak, 
Ditcon 


Chat. 


Diccon 


Chat. QUTWhat was he fet out of the hens-ruffe? 
Dicton CT tan not tei where p; deaitbe was kept, bnder key 63 locke. 
But Tid hath tykled in Gammers eare, that you ſhoulde ſteals 
Chat. JVaue IJ ſtrongehoozetby.beead and ſalte. (the cocke 
Diccon CWhat ſofte, I ſay be ſtyl. 
Sap not eue word fo; all this geare; 
Chat. By the malls that à wyl, 
I wil bane the pong hoꝛe by the bead, 4 the old trot by þ thzofe 
Diccon ¶ Not ane woʒd dame Chat I ſay,not one wozd foz m cote. 1 


5 


Ditran ¶ That cock e is ſtollen. ſo tiuſt? 


Gamtiper Gurtons Nedle. 


Chat, J Shall ſuch a begars bzawle as þ thinkeſt þ make me a tbeefs 
The pockslight on ber hezes ſydrs, a peſtlence t a miſcheefe 
Come oat thou hungry nety bytcbe, o that my nails be ſhoꝛt. 
Diccon CGogs bzed womi bold your peace, this gere wil eis paſſe (pozt 
JI wold not foz an huntyzed pound, this matter ſhuld be knowen, 
T bat 3 am auconr of this tale,oz bans ab2ode it blowen 
Did ye not ſweare ve wolte be rules, befoze tbe tale à tolde 
3 ſaid pe muſt ali ſecret keepe, and ve ſaid ſure ye wolde 
Chat, Aude yoaluffer yoar ſeifs diccon, ſucu a ſa2t,to reuile por 
"8 M td launderous wo2ds to blot pour name, t ſo to defile you? 
Diccsn 4 No goadwire chat IJ wold be tat ſuch dzabs ſbulve btot my 
But vet ve mult ſo azder all. Diccan heace no hlame. (name 
Chal. SGotothen, what is pour rede: ſap on pont mund, 
: {pe whall mce rule hereim. 
Diccon .FGovamercye to dame chat.in faith thou muſt the gere be gin 
It is twenty pound to a gooſe turd, my ganimer will not tary 
Bat hetherwardſhe comes as falt as ber legs can der car p, 
Es dzauie with pou about her cache. toz well 4 haro C ib lay 
Thbe Cocke was roffed in your bouſe,to bꝛealaſt vc ſterdap, 
And when ye had the carcas eaten, the fetders ye out lunge 
Ane Dall pour matd the legs ſhe bud a foote depe in the dunge. 
Chat. TOygracpdus-god my harte is burſtes. 
— Diceda gane rote paur teifi ad pace 
%, Aus gammer gurton when the.comwmeth anon tots thys place 
Lbea to the Queane lets ler tell ber your mpad 4 {pare not - 
Demut Deca btani ri ſſe ver, and tben goto | care not. 
Chat, C Carmi peoze beware ter tyzots, A can abide no longer 
. JEU frewwitchrt ſmnalbe ſr ene. which of vs two be ſtrenger 
mts but at peur reguaſt, 3 wolo not ſtay one bow2e, 
PW ba ell teepe it in till ſhe be bere . and then ant let it pe ue, 
In tte weave white ger vun in. and make ro wo2des of thig - 
oe of thus. matttt win this hpw2e to bete vou ſhall not miſte 
- | , Avbecunie Fknew' vou are my freind, hide it J cold not doubtles 
Vt uno w pour haringſte pe be wiſe about your owne bulines 
So fare pe will. 
Chat, © Nav ſorr Dirconanvpzynke, what Doll J lap 
Liu. ge heit acup of the belt ale, leta ice, come quiclya 


- 


ape. 
{The 


Theti. Act. The iti. ®ceane. 
Bodge. Diccon, 


Diccon 9 E lee maſters p one end tapt of this my ſhozt deuiſe 
— 


Now mult wo bzechs theter to; H, the ſmoke ariſe 

And by the time they baue a while run. 

(4 truft ye need not craas it. | 

© .,__ But loks what lieth in both their harts pe ar like ſurt fo haue it 

Hodge ea gogs ſoule, art aline yet:what Ducon dart ich come: 

Diccan a man is wel ties to truſt to thee, J wil ſay nothing but mum 
But and ye come any nearer J pzap you ſee all be ſweete. 

Hodge Tuch man, is gammers neele found, that chould gladiy weete 

Diccon ebe may thike thee it is not tou, foz if p bad kept thy laing 
Che deuil he wold haue fet it aut, euen hodg at thy chmanmaing 

Yodge J Oogs hart, + cold h. tcl nothing wher theneele gijght be found 

Diccon Je folyſh dolt,ye were to ſeek, ear we badigot our ground. 
Mberfoze his tale ſo doubtfull was. that J cold not porte ius it. 

odge T den ich ſe wel ſomthing was ſaid, chope one day pet to haus 
But diccon, diccon, did not the deuill cry ho, ho, ho, (il, 

Diccon IIb havft tarped where thou ſtaodſt, thou woldeff have (aid ſo 

Vocge ¶ Durſt ſwere cfa buke,chard him roze,treight after ich mas 

But tel me viccon what ſaid þ hnaue:iet me here it anon. (gon 

Dicton The hozlon talked to mee. J know not well of what 

One whylc his tonge it ran and paltered ofa Cat, 

Another whyle be ſtamered ſtpll vppon a Kat. 

L aft of all there was nothing but euery wo2d Chat, Chat, 

But this J well percepued befoze J wolbe him rid, 

Betweene Chat, and the Rat, and the Cat, the nedle is hyd, 

Now wether Gyb our cat haue eate it in her mawe, 

Oz Doctoz Rat our turat haue found it in the fraw, (weth 

Oz this dame chat pour neighbour haue ſtollen it, god bee kno- 
But by p mozow at this time, we ſhal learn hew the matter gu 

Padge CCanft not learn ta night man, ſeeſt not what is here, (eth 

CPotntyng behind to his toꝛne bzeeches. 

Diceon Cys not peſipble to make it ſooner appere, 

Yodge © Alas Diccon then chaue no ſhyft,but leaſt ich tary to longs 

Oye me to m gloners ſhop, heare to ſeeke fo2 a Thonge, 

T der with this bzeechtotatche and tye as ich may. (ſay. 

Diccon © Co mozow bosg if we chaunce to mecte, walt ice what h 


Tbe tl. Acts, The titi. ®ceans. 
ccon Gammer. 


Diccon: 
Diecon r Ow tis gere mut foʒward goe, toʒ here my gammer: 
coammeth, 


Be ſtill a while + ſay notbiug, make here a litle rom 
Gamer J Ocod (02d. ſhall neuer be my lucke my neele agayne to _ 
Alas tbe whyletys paſt my heipe, wbere tis ſtti it molt te, 
Diccon Now J eſus gammer gurts, what dzijueth you to this ſadnem 
+ Jfeareme by my conſclevce,you will ſure fall to matmes, 
imer bots that, what Diccon,cham loſt man:fye ſpe. 
Diccon {Pary fo on them ; be woztby, but what ſhuld be pour troble, 
Gamer Lala the moꝛe ich thinke on it, my (020wv it wareth doble 
Py goodly teffing ſpozyars nrele, chaue loſt ich wot not whers, 
Boar neele; whan? . | 

Gum er y neric (alas) ich myght full if it ſpare, 
As god him ſelfe he knoweth nere one beſ»de chaue. 
If this be all good gam mer, I warrauf peu all is ſaue. 
know vou any tydings which way wyneele is gone: 
Sta that 3 Lo donbtlt ſſe, as ve ſhali bere anne, 
A ſee a thing this matter toucheth, within the lt. xr. ho loꝛes, 
Euen at this gate, befoze my face, by aneygbbour of pours, 
She ſtooped me dolone, and vp ſhe toke a nc die oꝛ a ven: 
J dur ſt beſwozne it was even pours, vp all my mot rs kyn, 
Tamer Nit was myntele diccon ich wot, fon he re cuen by tits pr ſte 

Ich ſat, what time as ich bp faite, ant lo myp neric 'f luſte 2 
Uu bo was it leine ſon?ſpcke ich pʒay the, t quickly teil mi tha?! 

Dicten CA ſuttle queane as any in thys Towne, 
(your neyghboure here dame Chat. 

Gimer CDame chat diccon let me be gane, coil tyyther in p2Th Te. 
ixcon Take my councell pet os ve go, fo2 feare ye walke in wall, 

It uss murrion crafty azab,audfrowazpyto be pleaſc d. 

And ye take not the better way, our neole pet pe loſ⸗ it: 

Fo2 when lhe rooke it bp, enen bere beſoꝛe your does 

DA bat ſoft dame chat (quoth ) that ſa-ne is ngae s pours 
Auant (quot ſhe )ſy2 unaue, what p2zat+(1 thou of chat) te d: 
J wolo phaad kiſt me Swot whear;(ſhe ment 3k'to bein) 
And home ſhe weat as bzagi a3 it ha bed a vy2dclouce, | 
Aud J aſter as hold, as it had ven, toe gooduian al toe eu: 25 


Diccon 


Diccon 
Oümer 
Pun 


SammerSureous Nedle. 


But thers and pe had barer, bo lu ſhe bg foſtoivy - 
The tonge it went on patins,by hm that Judas ſolve, 
Echother wo2de J was a knane;and vou a boze of hozes, 
Becaaſe I ſpake in pour bebalfe,and ſayde the neele was yours, 
Gimer (Eogs bꝛead, and thinks p; callet thus to hepe my neele me fro? 
Wiccon It et her alone, and ſhe minds non other but cat to delle you lo 
Gamcr I By the malle chil rather ſpend the cote that t on in backe 

Thinks the falſe quean by ſuch a Ugh, tbat chill my necle lache 
Disc3n IJ lepe not vou gere Jcounſell vou, but of this take good hede 

Let not be knowen J told you of it, how well ſoener xe ſpede. 
Gamer Ac bil in Diccon acteene aperaets (ake,and (of befoze me, 

And ic may my neele once ſee, chil ſare remember the . 


The ii. Ace. The b. Scene, 


Diccon ers will the ſpozte begin, if theſe two once map meete. 
Their chere durſt lay money willpioue ſcarfipſwrete 
4 ' Py gammer lure entcnds, to be vppon her bones, 
Wich ſtaues, oꝛ with clubs, oʒ els with coble fones, 
Dame Chat on the other ſpde,it che be far hehynde 
Jam right far de ceiued ſhe is geuen to it ofkynbde, 
Le tha! may tarrpby it a whyls, and that but (hb/fs 
3 warrant hym truſt to it, he ſhall ſee all the ſpozte 
Jatotbetowne will J, my frendes to vylit thers 
And dether Eraight againe ts ſee thendof this gert 
In the meane time felowes, pype vpp pour fldvles, I ſate take 
And let your freyndes here ſuch mirthas ye tan make tem. 


\Thelii. Ate. tei berane 


Vodge. 


m glouer pet cxamercy, cham mec tlye t eil (ped now, 
Chart een as good a felow as ener kyſte a cowe, 
pere uatbenge in dede, by p msfſe t;ongh ict ſpeake it 
Tom tankards great bald cartal. 3 thinke tceuld rot bac akt it 
And when he ſpyed my neede, — be ſo ſtraight end hard, 
it, 


Sammer Guetuns e dle. 


Pays tent me be re bis nanil,te fot the gyd fozward, 

As foz iy Sammers acele. the dye age fepud go wecte, 
Chill not now go to the aooze againe with it to meete: 
Cbould make ſhyfte goodinough and chad a candels ede. 
Tobe che etre yole in mybzerchs; withtheſe two chil auiciiog, 


I The ii. ade. _ She. Sceans, 
Oammer. Bodge. 


Eamer 


Ou odge, ways nowe be lade, cha no es to tell thee 
Iich knowe who beis my neeie, ich cruft ſoons ſhalt it ſee 
Yodge C Zhe veupll thou does, baſt hard gammer in deede, 63 doeſt but 
Gamer © Typs as true as ſteele Bodge. C(ieſt 
Hodge Whp, knoweſt well where dydſt leeſe it? 

Gamer @zch now who found it, and tooke it vp ſhalt ſee 02 it be longe. 
Podge ¶ Oods mother dere, if that be true, far wel both naule an tbong 
Baut who bais it gammer ſap ontcheuld faine here it diſcloſed, 
Gamet © That falſe fixey. that ſame dame Chat, that c@nts ber ſelte ſq 
Hodge... CE lhe tolee you ſo: 1 2 © (hone(t, 

Gamer ¶ Cbat ſame did Diccon tbe bedlam, which ſaw it done. 
Hodge CDiccon:it ia a vengeable knaue gammer, tis a bonable hozſs, 
Can da mo things then that ets cham deceęued euill: 
By the mad ich (aw him of late cal vp a great blacke deuill, 
O the kunuecnyedyo,bo, be roared and tze thundzen, | 
And ysadbene here, eham ſure yould murrenly ha wondꝛed. 
Gamer (Wag got thou afraide Hodge to ſee him in this place: 
odge J No,qudchadcome to me, chouin haue laid him on the face, 
haue pzomiſed dim. i. 
Gamer C > Podge,bad be no hoznes to puſbe: 
Podge Jas long as your two armes, ſaw ye neuter Fryer Kuſhe 
Painted on a cloth, with a ſide long cowes faple: 
And crooked clouen feete,and many a hoked naple? 
Foz al the wozld (if J ſhuls iudg) chould recken him bis b:other 
4.  Loke enen-what face Frier Kuſh had, the deull has ſuch another 
Samer ¶ gew Jolus mercy bodge did diccon in tum bing: 
odge gammer(beare me ſpeke) chil tal you a greater thing 
denil(whon diccon bad bim, ich bard him wondzous whe) 
1 do 


un met Zuttons Ac Ve, 


Savd plainly(here befoꝛe ba, that dame chat had your ne ele. 

er ¶ The? let vs go, and aſhe her wherfoꝛe ſhe minus (© kepe it, 

Seing ve know ſo much, t ware a madnes now to flepe it. 

Badge CGot to hc! imer let pe not where ſhe ſtands in her dos zes 
Spd ber geue pou the nec le, tys none af hers but pours, 


The iu. age. The iii Sceane. 
Yovge. 
Ame Chat cholde pꝛaxe tho fair, let me haue ̊ is mins 


Oammer. Chat. 


Gkmer S 


N Lherfoze giue me mine ane & lt me liue beſpde the 


Chat. CUUWhy art thou crept fi home hether, to mine own doozes to 


Bente doting dzab, auaunt, oꝛ J ſhall ſet the further. (chide me: 
Intends thou and that ſtaane, mee in my houſe to murther ; 
Gamer N Tuſh gape not ſono me Womai.ſhalt not yet tate mee, 
No2 all the frends thou haſt, in this ball not intreate mee: 
Mine owne goods J will haue, and aſke the on beleue, (agrens. 
What woman:pdze folks muſt baue right,though the thing you. 
Chat. CGiue thee thy right, and hang thee bp, al thy baggers bꝛoode 
What wilt thou make me a theefe, and ſay J ſtole thy good: = 
Cimer 'Chil ſap nothing (ich warrie tbee,but that ich ca pꝛoue it well 
hon fet my good euen from my dooze,cham able this to tel, 
Chat, Dys Z(olde witche) ſteale oft was thine: 
(how ould that thing be knowen: | (owne, 
Gamer Ich cannot tel; but vp thou tokeſt it as though it bad ben thing 
Chat, I chaty ky on thee, thou ald gpb, withal my very hart. 
Gamer © Papf; on thee p rampe, thou rpg, with al that take thy parts, 


'Chat. ©. 4 vengeaunte on thoſe lips p lateth ſach things to my charge, 


Gftner UA vengeanee on thoſs callats bips, whole ne ſo large 
Car. dme out Bogge,, © 
Samer 7 Come outhogge, and let baue me right. 
Chat. © hon arrant Mttebe. 
Oäamtr i Thon bawdie bitche, chil make thee curſſe this night. 
Chat. JA bag and a wallet. 
Gamer © Acarte foz acaltet, 
Chat, by weneſt thou thas topzenailez 
| J bold tdee a grote, 
C. lii. A 


Thil not this twenty peres take one fart that is thyng 


Sammer Surtons Nedie. 


I ſhau petcbe thy coate, 
Cqͤmet C boa warte as good kyſſe my fayle: 
C bou Cut. 8 kut, þ rokcs.Þ iakes:wiil not baute make þ l tbe 
That, & © houſkalo,thon bald, thou rot ten, p glott on, 3 u. ul ns lenger 
ut $ wult cache the to kepe home, (chyd the 
Gamer K pit thou dzunken braſte. 
Wedge 6 Sticke to ber gammelt, take her br the bead, cid warrant you 
mpte ape gammer, (tors faut. 
Dyte I ſay gammer. 
tre fe wyll bentene: | 
a Where be your na letcla h er by the (awes, pull me out bot he 
og bones gammer, bolde bp pour head, Ger eyen, 
Chat. © 3 trow tab 3 hall daeſſe thee. (thee 
Car p knaue 3 hold the a grote, 3 ſhall make theſe bands blefe 
Tanke ß thisold hozcfoz a mends, e lerne th tonge well to tame 
Aud ſay thou met at this bickering, not thy fellow but thy dame, 
Hodge sere is the ſtrong ſtued hoze, chil geare abezes marke, 
Stand out ones way, that ich kyll none in the darke; 
up gammer and pe be alpue, chil fexgh now foz vs bothe, 
Come no nete me thou ſcaloe eallet,to kyll the ich wer loth, 
art bere agapae thou hoddy peke, what doll bzyng ine 22 
(lpitts, 


Chat. 

Yooge CC hill bzoche thee wyth this, bim father ſouls, 
i 1 (chyil conture that foule ſpzcte: 

Act deze ſtand Cock, why toms in deede ? kepe doze Þ bag ſon boy. 
Chat, & Stand to it p dafard foz thine eat es, iſe teche a fluttiſh toye. 
Hodge © ©: gs woondes bone, ctil make tte auaunte, 

c - © (takeheede Cocke, pull inthe latche, 

Chat. CI faith Gr{oofe bacche had pe faried, ye ſhold haue found your 
Gamer { Now ware thy th2ote loſell, thouſs pzay foz al (match. 
Hodge C4 Well ſaid gammer by my ſcule, (boule 
1 Voyſe her, ſouie ber, bounce her, trounce her, pull out berthzote 

Chat. « Comft behynd me thou withered witch, J get once on foote 
£ houſe pap fo all, pᷣ olotaricther, tle teach the what loags to if 

Cake p; this ta make vp tho month, til time thou come by maʒe 
Podge © Up gammer ſtand on pour feete, where is the olde hozes 

Faith woulde chad her by the face : Ae 
choulde cracke ter tallet erowne 
Siuer CA hodg, hodg. where was thy hc lp, when firenhav me downs. 

Lodge By the maſſe Gammer, but foz my ſtatte 

# ' (Chit had gone aye to ſypi oa Ich 


S3mmer Gurtons Nedle, 


Ich think the bariet banot cared, and chad not com to kill you 
But ſhall weleoſe our neels thus? | 
Gamer J Po Hooge chwarde lothe doo ſoo. 
Thiakeft thou chill take that at her hand, no hodg ich tell tbe no 
dodge CChold yet this fray wer wel take vp q eur own neele at home 
Twill be mp chaunce cls ſome to kil, wher euer it be 02 whame 
Gamer Ve haue a parſon, (dodge thou knoes)a man eſtemed wiſe 
Maſt docto Mat, chil foz hym lend, and let me here t is aduiſc, 
vs will her ſhziue fo2 all this gere, t gene her penaunte ſtrait 
Weſe haue our neele, els dame chat comes nere w in heaut᷑ gas 
Hodge e mary gammer, Þ ich think veſt; well you now foz bun (cad) 
Che ſooner Dottoꝛ Rat behere,the ſoaer wels ha an ende, 
And bere gam ner Doccons denill, (as iche remember well) 
Df Cat. ano Chat, and Lott 22 Hat:aà fefloneus tale dyd fel, 
Chold vou fozty pound. that is the wep pour neele to c et againg, 
eimer © Chil ba him ftrait, call out Þ boy, weſe make him take the papa 
; Hodge J bat coke 3 ſape,come out what de aui canU not tę 
Samer How now berg how tors gamnic t, is yet the wether deore 
EU hat wold chane me fo 008? {+00 
Cimer Come hether Cocke anon: 
Hence ſwothe to Oocdoz Rat. bye the that thon were gone, 
and pꝛay hym tome ſpcke with me. cham uat well at caſe, . 
eh ilt baue him at his chamber. ofels at mother Bees, 
Eis leeke bim at Bobfytcvers bop foʒ as chatae it repeated , 
Fcct?. gn ire is the bet ale inal the towns, and now is molt ceſozted; 
Oaͤmer 4. 31,5 ſail ich bzynge bym with me gamarere | 
Cecke. © Pea, by and by good Cocke, | 
V0.ge halt lee that ſhalbe here anone, els let me haut one the docks 
now gammer ſhal we twogo in, an? tary fog bys coumynge 
Fu bet dem womm plucke Vs pour bart, i leue ot al this gd nig 
Though ſhe were Krongrrat »Erft}, as ich ihinle pt dis flus Hee 
G4\mer Bet there pe beit the dꝛonntf ow. what tine ye tam behind ber 1 
C4 Nay,nay,cyam (are the off not all, ſoʒ tet them to p beginnig 
And ich doubt net, but the will made ſniull beſt of yer winiing, 


CTheit. Fee. C Thc iii. £cca: e. 


Tyb, Vodge. Camancr, Cocke. 


( 


Sammer Gurtons Redle. 


Eimer, gamer. gib our cat, chi afraid what ſhe apleth 
be ſtandes me gaſping behind the daoz e, 
=> (as though her winde ber faileth: 
- Nowlet ich doubt what gib ſhuld mean, þ now ſhe deth ſo dote. 
Hodge 7 Hold hether, ichould twenty pound, pour neele is in her thzote 
Grope her ich ſay, me thinkes ich feele it, does not pꝛicke pour 
Gamer C Ich can *cele nothing. (hand: 
Hodge « Ko, ich know tharsnot within this land 
| A muryner Cat then Gybis, betwirt the tems and Tyne, 
Shaſe as much wot in her bead almoſt as cbave in mine. 
. Tyb © Faith ſhaſe eaten ſome thing, that wil not eaſely downg 
Whether ſhe gat it at home, oz abzode in the towne 
Iche can not tell, 
Gamer C Alas ich feare it be ſome croked ppn, 
And then farewell geb, ſhe is vndone, and loſt al ſave the ſuyn. 
edge J Tyb, your neele woman, 3 ſay:gogs ſoule geve mea knyfe , 
„ And chil baue it out of her mawe, oʒ els chal loſe my lyfe. 
Gamer What nay hodg, fp kil not onr tat. t is al the cats we ba now. 
Youge By the maſſe dame Chat bays me ſo moued, 
8 (iche care not what kyll, ma god a vowe: — 
Go to then Tyb to this geare, halde vp har taple and take her, 
Chil ſee what devil is in ber guts chil take p paines to rake her. 


Tyb * 


Gamer ꝗ Kake a Cat Podge, what woldſt thou do? 
What thinckC that cham not able: 
- ,- Dibnot Tom Tankard cake his Curtal tooze dap ſtanding in 
Oamer I Holt be content, lets here what newes (the ſable. 


(Cocke bzingeth from maiſt Kat. 
Tecke, ¶ Gammer chaue ben ther as pou bad, you wot wel about what 
; @ will not be long befazc he come, ich durſt ſweare of a books 
_ |, Bebpos yauſee pe be at hoine,and there fo2 him to looke. 
Gamer 4 Where didſt thorrſind hun boy was he not wher J told these 
Toche, Pes, yes euen at hobtilcvers houſe, by him p bought and ſolde 
Acup ol ale had in his hand, ant a crab lay in the fyer, me 
Cid much a do to go and cv:ne,al was ſo ful of myer: | 
And Oammer one thtig 3 can tel, Yobfilchers naule was loſte 
And Doctoz Rat fotmd it againe, hard beſide the dooze paſte, 
4chould a penny tan ſap ſomething, pour neele againe fo fef, 
mer © Cham glad to heare ſo much Cocke, then truſt he wil not let, 
To heipe vs hereui beſt he can therfoze tyl time he come 
et $409 in there benen tere erte fe 


TThei.fAde, UNI, 
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D. Rat. Pan were better twenty times be a 

T den dere among ſuch a laat. be pariſh pzie(t og clarke 

here be wal neuer be at cell, re while a day 

But he mult trudge about the towne, that way, 
Bere to adzab,fbere to atheefe,his Waste teare and rent 
And that which is woꝛ t of al, at eucry k co mmaundemẽt 
3 had not fit the ſpace, to bzinke two pots ofale 
But Gammer gurtons lozy hop, was it taite way gt my faile, 
And ſhe was ficke,and J muſt come, te do J Wot not-what, 
Jfonce ber fingers end bat ake,trudge,callfzz Dacoz Kat 
And when A come not at their call, 3 oaly therby 
Foz J am ſute to lacke therfoze,a tythe v 02 agooſe: 
I warrat you whe truth is knowen, & Ar los tale 


The matter where about Acame, 
ang: p wells, 


6 


(is not w 

Pet mult à talks 2 and though 1 were aglofter 

Els oꝛ the pere oe atanend,J ſycs.the laber. 

What wozke ve gamer gurtö bog be re is Ton fred P. Kat. 
Gamer CA good P.Dcqtoz cha trobled, cha trobled you wel hat 
D. Nat. CYow to ye 8 ve luſl is.oʒ be pe wan 1 "ag e: 
Gamer By ges maſtet cham nat fel drt 

Ctad a foule turne now ofa 8 
D. Rat. ¶ Nach page's bzowinecow calt bir calf oY 92 0 — ber 

d 


Gamer J. Ko, but ben as gbod lber hab,asthis lh 'Weel (pigs 7 
_ ©. Kat. C What is the matter . Jo * 


Omer J ales, alas, cha loft 12y rood nocle, 
Py necle 3; lap, and wot ye wust: a dꝛab tam byandſ pied it 
And whza J aſacdhir ſo;.the lane, be Ati flatly de med it. 

D. Rat. C What was ſhe that: 

Ca ner qa dame ich wartant van. ſhe be 2ayfo keold and bzawls 
Alas,ala: ,comebether Web wi che can tell you all. 


beitit. ac , my Ckeii.Sccane. 

Doves Hes Nee uten. Chae 
N har B Fae P 
hard eines abt: Bar, Rade | 
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$ * e 1 8 cup, (ce 
And euen herr at thin gute, lee * | 
the tooke gd el 8 
_ Px Sam ee ge 
2 img fee 9 
8 the tend ſee no 
22 Wide I. 7 2. — ſer neu 
0 5 4 She fare my Gamnmerscote fee now 
. and ſcratched bir ae nolo | | 
ct nght ad ffopt tir thzofe, fee now | * 
this a wendzous raſe,fee now! | 
/ When ich ſaw this, ich was wozthe ſeenow 
| — tart bet wene them twaine, ſee now 
Els ich durft take a hooke othe, ſee now | 
my Cam mer had bene flaine,ſeenow, 
Gamer C This is even the whole matter, as Hodge bas ptainks told: 
And chovlo faine be qatet fo2-my part, that cooulb 
But helpe vs. geod maCer,belcecy pe that pe de 
Els wall we both ve beaten and tole dur netle too. 
D. uut. YU hat wold ye have ms to doo tel me th A were gone 
3 will ds the beſt that J can, to (et you bot at one 
But de ye ſure dame Chat bath this your neele founde: 
Girher 4 Þerecomesthe man that fee hir take tt vy ol the groun), 
Aſke him your ſelfe maſfer Rat it ye belenenot me. a 
And helpe me to my neele, foz gods ſake and la int charitis. 
D. Nat. Come ne n d let vs heare, what thou can — 


- 
+0 0 


Will pen (ay a bing ot tre te lt th tuie it. 
Stick to it quoth you mater rat, mar Kr:Pvdſy it,” (blowng 
Nay there is many an bonett maj, whende ſucht blaſt e hath” 
..- Jnhisfreindes eates, de woulde de loth tur my him wers 
(5.3.29 If ſuch a tophe dien oſt among the dane tie ; (known$ 
may be ſame aH man, if xour aud g b. dt = 
D. Nat. CThen we be muer the itearer, fox all fant vvu rait Rl. 
Diccon ¶ Pes mary fic,if ye will do b mine ui and tdumalle. 
It mother chat fe al vs here, ſue kvowetdhow the matter goes 


D. Rat. 
Duck 


. Cherkoze 3 res vou thꝛee go hence, and within oſe, _ 
And J will inte dame chats douſe, and ſo Ne, 
That o2 van told go tmiſe to church;J pi ij theke nous 


She ſball looke u ct about bir; vut j durſt tap a feng 
Pe Lal ofgaunmers necic.haveſhoxtiy better knowledge, 
Gamer ¶ Rew gentle Ducoa do ſo. and good fir let ds fringe, 
D Rat. (By the maſſe I may nat tarry ſa lang to be pour tadge, - 
Piccon J Lys but alitle hie mau, what take ſo much paine, 

If 3ocrenonewegofit. z/'wriicaineſaoner agame. i] 
Dodge J © aeyſo much. ga maſter Dorto) of your genttenes. _ 
D. Kat. ¶ ben let vs gie vt inward, ano Diccoa ſpeede thy bulines, 
Diccon & Now firs do vca no moze, but kepe my counſaite iuſte, 
And Doctor Nat (bail thus catch, ſome good J truſt, 
Eut other Chat my gellop,talke firft wito ail à muſt: 
Fo; ſhe muſt be chiete taptaine to lap the Rat in the duſt, 
God deuen dame That in ſaith, and wel met ta this place. 
Chat, Dod denen my friend Diccon, whether-walke pe this pace? _ 
Diccon {Gy mytrathenento you, tolearne how tie weald goeth, 

Þard ye no moze of the other matter, ſay me now by pour froth 
Chat, © J yes diccon, herethe alde haoze, ⁊ hodge that great knaue. 
But in faith JI would thou hadſt ſene, o loꝛd Ide d them bꝛaue 
be bare me two oz thꝛce ſouſes behind in the nape of the necke 
Lill a m e bir olde weſen, to anſwere againe ecke: | 
And Hodge that dirty daſtard, that at bir elbow ſtandes, | 
If one pan e of legs had not bene woꝛth two paire a hase 
Ve bad had his bearde ſhauen,if my a wold haus ſerued 
i 3 i i. | and. 


Diccon 


od 


r 
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But A tet him foone. ju wards:;; : 
lecan CHD Loꝛde there is the thing 51 u 
That Yodge ta dn vifeuded,that makes him karte and fivug 
1 p br: mates the naue ar mayliag. as ye baue ſene 02 bard 
Euen nam Iſa we him lat;like a mana he farve, _ _ 
Am ſware hy dennen and hell · he would awzeake his ſozuwe 
„Ana lene youncner abenentins. by viti. ef the ticck to mozom, 
Sbertwe mar he what Arp, and my wa2des ſee that ve truft 
bs —— leave them on the ruſte. 
Chat, nate dars as wel ge hang himſe ll, as go vpon mp groſid 
„Nen Jude yet take hede I ſay, J moſt tel vou ip tale round, 
Pare pou nat abant pour houſe, behind pour farnace oz leade: 
A ole bert a crafty knauc,may crepe in fo2 neade? 
— the maſſz,a bole bzoke down,ouen win theſe ii. dayes. 
Diccon Page, be intendes this ſame night, ta flip in there awapes. 
CD chiſt that I were fare ofit, in ſaith he ſhuld haue his mede. 
— C watch wel, ſoz tqo knane wil be there as ſure as is your crete 
Awold ſpend my ſclfe a hilling:to haue dim ſwinged well. 
C3 am asgladas a wem in tan be. ofthis thing to here tell 
 Bygags bones:when he cometh, naw that i know the matter 
Ve ſhal ſure at the firft ſuip, to leape in {calving water: 
Wiſb a wozſe turne befi>es. when he will, let him come. 
Diccon CJ tell you as my itcr, you know what meaneth mam, 
Bow lacke I but my doco2, to play bis part againe 
1 where he commeth towards, peradaenture t his pain. 
t. CE A bat good newes Dicconzfollow, isa mathe r chat at hone, 
Diccon Oba is ſyꝛ. and ſhe is not, but it pleaſe her to whone; 
Pet dod 3 take her tardp,as ſ»btle as fog was, - | 
D. Kat. ¶ Cbe thing that thon.wen?ſt foz, halt thou bzonght it to pale? 
Diecon © baue done that J haue done, be it woꝛſe be it better. 
And rame Chat at ber wyts ende, 1 haue almoſt ſet her. 
D Rat. ¶ My baſt thou ſpied the neele qa:ckly J pꝛay these tell. 
D:ccon J baut ſpyed it infaith fic, 3 bandled m ſelfs fo well, 
das yet the crafty oneane, had almoſt take my truwpe. 


D. Na 


6 21 


"SaqtvitierGarfons Ar die. 


But oz all eam to un ende. J let . 
P. Nat. q pw ſo 3 pay thee Ditcons' | 
be was lay t t ma Myc gether ere 
-Arid there be (af — bande, 
With no other thing ſaus gammtrs nedlern her hanie, 
As ſoone as any knocke, if the filth bs in donde, '- 
She needes but once paſfe,and her candle is out: 
Now Ifirknowing ol eut ry 20820 
Came nycelp, and ſaid no wozde. till time I was withing 
And there Iſawe the neele, eutu with thefetw * 8vcs, 
Who ener ſay the contrary, J will ſweare he lyes. 
q Diccon toat J was not thers, then in thy ſteade. 
ton Mell, if ye will be 02dzed,and do by my reade. 
J will bꝛing pon to a place, as the houſe ſtandes. 
Mh re yt ſhall fake the dꝛab, with the necle in hir handes 
Kat Foz Gods ſake do ſo Diccon, and J will gage my gowne 
Lo geue thee a full pot, of the beſt ale in the tone, 
Follow me but a litie. and marke what J will ſap, 
Lay downe pour gown beſide pou, go to, come on pour war: 
De pe not what is here'a hole whertn pe may creepe 
Into the houſe, and ſodenly bnwares among them leape, 
There ſhal ye fide the Giichfor, and the neele fegether 
Do as J bid yau man, come on pour wapes hether. 
D. Kat. Art thou ſare diccon,the ſwil cub ſtandes not here aboute. 
Ducon A was within my ſelfe man cuen now, there is no doubt, 
Oo loftly, make no nopſe,giue me pour foote ſir John, 
---* Perc will 3 waite bpon pou, tyl pou come out anone. 
D. Nat. CVelpe Diccon,ont alas, J ſhal be Naine among them. 
Diccon © zfthey giue vou not the nedle, tel them that pe will bag them 
Ware that, doow my wenches. haue ye caught the Fore, 
That vſcd to make reuel, among your hennes and Cocks: 
Aue his life pet foz his ozder, though be ſuſteine ſome paine 
Gags bzcad,J am a"raide, they wil veate out his bzaine. 
D. Rat. EW o wozth the houre that I tame heare. 
And wo wozth him that wzought this geare, 
A ſvzt of dzabs and queanes haue me bleſt, 
Mas tuct creature halfe ſo euill dzef:? 
= it wzought, aud ficlt did taucnt if, 
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Diccon 


Sammer Surfons Nedle. 


ve (ball I warrant him,erre long x ent it, 
J will ſpend all I baue without mp _m ey 
Jam in. 121 & 


But be Mail be bzought to rhe 
 Palter Baply J tro, an be be wazth bis cares. 
Will ſnaffle theſe murderecs and all that th 


em beares, 


I will ſarely neither byte nog ſuppe 
Till I fetch dim hether, this matter to take vp. 


' Thev.ace, te ( Meran. 


Palter Bayly. Dectoz Nat. 


. Baile. Can perceiu2 none other, I ſpeke it from my bart 
But either pe ar in al the fanit a2 cls in Þ greateſt part 
D. Nat. It it be counted his fault, beſides all his greeues 
When a pooꝛe man is ſpopled: and beat en among theeues! 
Then Jconkeſſe my faalt herein, at this ſeaſon, 
But 3 hope pou wil net iuoge ſo much againft reaſon, 
Bailp. J and me thinkes by your ou ne tale, cf all that re name. 
zlanp plaid ite the cſe on were the bt ry ſame, 
The wc men they tu nott ing. 8 your woꝛtds make pꝛobat ion 
But ſtootly with oed pour ſoeible inuaſion, 
If ti at a the cie at your u ir daw, to entet ſhould begin, 
Coin you hold ſozth cut hard, and helye to pull zin in: 
©; rouwold kepe him out; J pꝛap ron anſide re me. 
D. Kat. © Perp kepe him out. and a good tauſe why: 
Nut Jam ne theeftc ſir but an honeſt ſeerned Clarke, 
Bailp. & ta bot who knoweth tat, when de meets pan in tte darke 
Zan ſure pour leaning ſeines not out at your noſe. 
las it azp maroate, though the pdo:e woman aroſe 
and ſlart vp, being afcaide cfthat was in hir purſe 
Mc thinke jeu map be glad tget ęcu lucke was no wozſe. 
D. Rat. 5s not its cuil pnough, à pꝛay vou as pou t binke, 
_ Sha wingzisbokeat head, 
43ailp. Fca bat a man ta the 24rke, of chauntes da wincke, 
Qs ene he ſmites hir ather.as any other man, 
Detaule toatticke of uight, diſcerne him he ne tan. 
ieht it not hang ben your lucke, wa ſplit to hade ben Caine: 
D. Nat. & i tygicke 3am litle better, xi ſcalpe ts clouen to the bzaine, : 


\ 


.- Sana<{rSurkoas Kedie. 
Iftbere be allfheremeop,Fkindw iudo beares the heches. 
I By my froth and well beſdesto kifſe the ſteches 
Fo tome in on the bai | banden, bout 
' A know non tuch wales tex tenz their ane knockt 
D, Kat, dell, wil pou be fo god ſir, as taike with dani Chet 
And know what ſhe intended: ] aſke no nioze buf that, 
Bayly, © Let her be called fell betauie of maſter dodoy, 
| 2 warrant in this cafe, ſue wil be hir dWireJavitd;, 
She will tel bir owne tale in metter oꝝ in pibſe * . 
And byd roulceke your rewiedy, anvſogo wepe pour noſe., 


CThev.ace.  *  QTh21i-Sreant, 


Bayly. P. Bayly. Chat. D Kat. Oammer. Vodge. EPiccon. 
2% Ame Chat, maſter 8s; vpon peu here counplained 
S + That vou i vour mates ſdald him much miſoꝛder. 
nano tabctb many an oed, that no wond he fained, 
. © ' Laping fo pour thargt, bom poa thought him to mur ter: 
Andon his part agatne;that ſame man ſaits furder -- 
Ve nencrorfended pon in wo2bno2 inteat, 
To rare pou anſwer hereto, we haue now foz you ſent, 
Cbat. M det 3 wold haue mardercd him, fe on him wꝛetch, 
And eull moagtyt be thee fo2 it. dur Lozd Jbeſfch, 
_  F willſwere onal th? bookcs that opens and ſunttes 
c faith this tale ont of his owne guttes, 
Fetus ſcuen weeaes with ae, J am ſure he ſat not dotone, 
Aa ve haut orher minions, in the other end ofthe towne, 
\iiperc pe were liket to ta ch ſuch a blow, 
L ben an Watte tis, as farte as 4 Rn w. 
Lai! v. > clite then n. ade Orad, you tripe thereve got not: 
D. Rat. CEhinbe ru a i mad, that where J was bet, 5 wor not? 
TEL re beteue thisgueane, bi ſoze tbe hath tryd it: 
at «54! Tg, ſt: ſt dede ſhe hat zone and atterward dende it. 
Chat & CHa. mae, wil youlay 5 bzatie tcur haad? 
D. Kat. && vw cankt thon pꝛoue the contrary? =» 
Chat. © Bap.howpzcucit thou that à did the deade, 
D. Uat. C Co plainly, by D. Parp. 
T his pꝛote 3 trow may ſerue, tbough Z no wozy ſpoks, 
Showing his bzoken head. 
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D. Nat. CAlas fr, aſke pou that? ; 


Saminer Gurtons Nedle. 


Chat. TBicauſe thy dead is bz0ken, was it I that it bzoke! 
D. Nat Juas tbee Rat Itel tee, not once within · this ſoatuigbt, 

Kat. © £0 marx, thou lawelt me not. fo; why thou hadſt no light, © - 
Vat Ifelt thee fag af tde darke. beſmew thy ſmothecheekes, 
Aud thou groped nia. this wil declare, an day this ſix werkes 
\Dbowing bis heads. (p6br8? 
Kaily, I dnſwere me to this ꝙ. Nat, when taught pou this barme of 
D. at, JA wbile ago ir, god be knoweth,win les the tbeſe ii. boures. 
Bally. Dame Chat was there none with you: 

(confe@e 3 faith)about that ſeaſon. (ſon 

What woman, let it be what it wil, tis neither felony noz tres 
Chat, es by my faith maſter Baply,there was a knaue not farre 
Who canght one good Philup on the bꝛow, with a doze barre 
And well was he wozthy,as it ſemed to mee, 
But what is that to this man, ſince this was not hee. 
Baily. 4 Who was it then: lets here. 


Js it net made plain inough(by the owne mouth ol dame chat 
Che time agreeth, my head is bzoken, her tong can not lye, 
One ly vpon a bare nay lhe ſaith it was not J. 

C No mary was it not indeede ye ſhal here by this one thing, 
Luis after noone a fred of mine, ſoꝛ good wil gaue we warning 
And bad mo wel loke to my ruſte, and al mp Capons pennes, 
Fo2 if Jtoke net better heede, a knane weld haue mp bennes, 
Then 7 to (ane my goods, toke ſa much pains as him to watch 
And as good foztune lerued me, it was my chaũce hi foz to catch 
Wlbat ſtrokes he bare away,o2 other what was his gaines 

3 wot not, but lure 3; am, be bas ſomething foz his paines 


Chat, 


Fel. Vet telles thou not Who it was, 


Cat. C bo it was a (alle theefe, 
Tat came lite a falle Fare, my pullai i ta kil and miſcbeefe. 
Balg. Cut knoweſt thou not bis name:? 
Chat, (Iknov it but what than, 

Jtwas that cra(ty tullyon Hodge my gameiner gurtons man. 
La'lile, CCal me the knane hether, be (hal ſure kyſle the ſtoctes, 
D. at. i ſyail teach dim a leſſon.foꝛ filcyzing hens 02 cocks, 

C 3 raacuaile maſter baylo, lo bleared be pour epcs. 

Qu egge ts nat lo ful of meate as the is ful of lyrs: 

The lhe hath pla d this pzankezio excuſe al is gaare, 


Gamniner Grtefous Nedle 


be layech the fanit in ſuch a ane, as Tune w was not there, 

dat. Judas be not thear lol on his pate, that albe bis witnes. 

D. Nat. Cz wald my head were half ſo hae, i wold ſeeke no redete. 

Lally. COod bicſſe pou gammer Gurton. 

Gamer Oos vplde you maſter mine. 

Nad. < Zhou hat a knaue win thy houſe, hodge, a ſeruant of thing, 

They tel buſy knaus, is ſuch a fulching ane, 

Cat Ye ole 02 capon,tby neighbour can haue none, 

ameued, to beare any ſach re poꝛte: 

Hodge wos not meu cb trow, to baue him in that lot. 

qa thceeniſher knaue ls not on liae,moze filching.noz moze falſs 

Sanya truet man then be, baſe hanged bp by the balſe. 

And thou bis vame of al his theft, thou act the ſole receauer 

03 hodge to catch, and thou to kepe, J never knew none better 

Cimer {Sir reverence of pour maſterdome, and vou were ont adooze, 

Chold be ſo bolde fa al bir bzags,tq cal dir arrant whooze, 

And ich knew Yodge ſo bay as faw, ich with me epdleſſe ſoz0w 

And chould not take the pains, to bang bim vp befoze ts mozow! 

Chat, What bade I ſfolne frb the 02 thine:thou ilfauozed olde trot, 

Gamer CA great deale moze(by Gods bleſt, )tben cheuer by the got, 

T bat thou knoweſt wel Jncade not ſay it. 

Bau. C@joppe there J lap, .. | 

And tel me here Ipzay you, this matter by the wap: 

Pow chaunce bodge is not bere hint wold J faine bane hav, 

Gamer TAlcsfir,beel be here anon, ha be handled to bas. 

Chat. J aſter baply,fic pe be net ſuch a foole wel Jknow, 

But pe perceine by this lingring, there is a pad in the ſfraw, 

' Thinking that Yodg,his dead was bzoke,and that gammer 
Wold not let him come befoze them. 

Gamer Ch l be w you his face ich warrant the, lo now where he is, 

Baillie. Come on fellow it is tolde me thou art a (zew iwyſſe, 

Thy neighbours bens ̊ takeff, and plapes tbe tuo legged fors 

Their chinens « their tapons to, now and then their Cocks, 

Horge ach deſy them al that dare it ſay,cham as trus as the bet, 

Bally. © Wart not $ take within this houre, in dame rhets hens nett 

Vodge « Take thereeno maſter ebold not dot,fo2 a bonſe ful of glos. 

¶ C dou 93 the denil in thy cote.ſwtare this I dare be bolt 

D. Kat. & were me no ſ wearing qu ean, the devill he gons the ſ020w, 

| Al is not woztha guat.thcu canũi (u eare till to mos, 


- 


P 


Gamer a z3pgov@e': 
Chat 


* £71 heres — 


Where is the barme he bath/thew it by geds b:ead, 
Pe beat him with a witnes, but the light on my head, 
Podge JBet me?gogs bleſſed vody, cholofirft ich trow haue bur ſt rho 
Ich t hinke and chad my bands looſe callef choufd haue cruſt the, 
Chat. {Thou ſyitti knaue Jtrow 2 knoweſt þ ful wei (ht of u fifk 
A am fowly decetued,onles tby bead 4 mpyd;e bar kpſte 
Hodge J ald thy chat whozep crieſt ſo loude, man els be yard 
Chat. TW ellknave,e J had the alone, J ely rap th: coſtard. 
Bayly. J Sir anſwer me to thia, is thy bead whole i d;efen? 
Chat. Vea maſter Bayly,blelt be euai od totem. 
Js my bead bole:ich wattãt u, tis neither ſcarup no ſcaly 
What you feule beaſt, does thank tis either pil> oꝛ bald. 
ay ich thanke god: chil not fo2 al that thou mai ſt ſpend 
 Lbatchad one ſcab on mp narſe, as bꝛode asthy fingers end 
Bayly.' Come nearer beare. 
Hodge CPes dat tebe dare. 
Bal. By out Lady here is na harme, 
Wovgrs bead is hole pnough,foz al dame Chats charme. 
Chat. By gogs ble ſt, how tuer the thing h. clockes oʒ ſmolders, 
Ante u the blowes be bare away, either w head oʒ ſhoulders, 
Came ſt » not knaue wiihin this youre, creping into my pens 
And there was caught within me hons, gropig among my bens. 
Hodge Ca plage both an th bens « the, a carte wheze, a carte, 
-ChopldA were biged as hie an a trre, i chware as falſe as 5 art 
Gene my gimer again her waſhiral, þ ſlole away in thy lap. 
Camer «Pea mailter baily there ia a thing, you know not en map hap 
This dzab ſhe kepes away my good, p de uil be might her ſnare 
| Ich pzap you that ich might bane, a right aet ion on her. 
Chat, aue Ithy good ald filth, oz any ſuch eld ſowrs? | 
] am as true, à wald thou knew, as ſiu bet wene thybꝛowes 
Gamer IJ Sanya truer bath be banged, though vou cſcape the daunger 
Chat, ( dou ſbalt anſwer by gods pity,foz this thy fouiſe Naunder. 
Baily. J Abe, what ca ve charge bir withal*tofayſo, ye do not well. 
Gamer TC Parya vegeance to bir bart, ö whozebaſe Holn mp neele. 
Chat. UTbyuedle old witch, bow ſo:it were al nes thy [cul to knock 
Do didſt thou ſay, the other day: that I had ſtolne thy Cock 
And roſted him to my b2zeakfaft, which ſhal not be fd2 gotten, 


—— pul oat thy lying tong, and teeth that de ſo rotten, 
Simer CSene me my neele,as fozmy cocks,chould de vorylath 


H 
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Samuer SGurkfous Nedle 


Vo knoweſt.tvou gamer gurton, danis Chat Wente 
Samer C CORR the parte,choald wot de very 2 
ally. CYeapa6 wamalt nedes beare it, meme ſexe 
WAmer © one as taldtbe tale, futi (_verbpandeailntys "© 
Nig —————rt— aVookes” - 5 

hat tine this dzunken — btechs 
Ficcan(maſter)the very ture ve know him. 
Bailie. I d falſe knaue by Godspitie, ye were but a foole totrou bir, 
I durſt auenture mel the pzice of mybeſt cap; * 
\ _. That whentheonpioknawen, all wittgene t6x fape, 

. - Tolvehenot yon that bed des. the ſtole pour'Cotke that tyde? © * 

Gamer ¶ No waſler no invede, fo2 then heſhuſtbhanelred, - 
Gp cocke is I thankeChzift,ſafe and wel a ine. 
Chat. I ca but bat ragged toit, that whoze that tyb of thine 
Said plc thy cute was ſtolne, i in my houſe was eaten, 
That lying cut is loſt, that — and beaten, 
And pet fs2 al my good name, it were a ſmaſ{amendes 

3 picke not this geareſhearſt thun) out of my fingers undes 
"art be that hard it told me, whothou offatedidft nan 
Dieccon whom al men knowes it was the vety lame; 
Baily. © Chia is the taſe, vau loſt pour nedle abdat the bozet 

And ſhe anſweres againe, ſbe haſe no cocke of yours, 
Crus in you talkeand Action, from that vou do intend, 
ehe is bale nine mile wide, from that e pot defend: 
Mull you ſate ſhe hath your Cocke? 
Gamer © No mecy ſir that chil not. 8 
— ill voutonfeiſſe bir netie! | 

4 Nin 3zro Uu J net. 

—— hen the re eth all the matter. 
Gamer © oft maſter bythe way, 
Vr now he teu d do litle, and the cold net ſap navy. 
Bayly. Yea but d tharmade one lie atnut pour Tock Kcaling. 
il not ſtuke to make another. what time lies be in dealing 
A weene the ende wil pzoue, this bzawle dis ür tt ariſe, 
u 


N 
. aw ; 


Sammer Guetons Aedle.. 


Upon no bat only Diccons lyes. 
{Though ſome be lyrs as you belike have eſpyed 

Yet other lone be true, by pzoof I haue wel tr m 
Wayty. % What other thing beſlon this dame Chat,” | 
Chat. YSÞary ſy2enen this, 


.- Thetfale Jfelde befoze.the ſelfe ſame tale it was bis, 
De gane me like a frende, warning againſt my lofle, 
Ets had my bens be Coins, eche one, by Gods croſſe: 
Be tolde me Vadge wold come, and in he tame inderde, 
But as the matter chumſsd, with greater hat chen ſpeede, 
This truth was (a6, and ttus was found, as truly J repozt. 
I Dodo Rat be not deceiued. if was o“ another ſozr. 
By Gong mother than and he. be a cople of ſuttle fores, 
Betweene you and Yodge. I beate away the bores, 
Did not diccũ apopnt the plate, wher þ huldt ſtid to mete him. 
Chat, es by the maſſe, e if be came, bad me not ſkicke to ſpeet hym. 
D. at CGods ſacrament the villain knaue haty deft vs round about, 
Ve is the cauſe of all this bzawle,that dyzty bitten loute: 
When gammer gurton here complained, e mate a ruful mone 
A beard him ſweare þ you had gotten, hir nede that was gone, 
And this to try be furder ſaid,be was ful lofh bow be it 
Ye was content with (mall ane, to baing me where to ſee it. 
And where ve (at,beſaid ful certain, if 3 wold folow his taad 
Into pour houſe a piu wap, he wold me guide and leade, 
And where ye bad it in vour handa, ſewing about aclowte, 
And ſet me in the backe hole, therby to finde von out: 
And whiles J (ought a quiet nes, creping vpon my knees, 
found the weight of pour doze bar, fo m re ward and fees, 
uch is the lucke that ſome men gets, white they begin to mel 
In ſetting at one ſuch as were out.mindiag ta make al wel. 
Yopge CWas not wel bleff gãmer to ſcape i; icoure . #<adben there 
Th chad ben de ſt be like, as ill by the maſſe, as gaffar vicar. 
Barty. IJ Sare r, bere is a ſpoꝛt alone, J lokev fo; ſuch an end | 
If diccon had not plapd the ænaue this bad ben ſone amend 
Py gammer here he made a foole, and dʒzeſt bir as ſhe was 
And goodwife Chat be ſet to (cole, till usthj partes cried alas, 
And D. Rat mas not bebiad, whiles Chat his crown dio pare, 
| I wolv the knane bad be blind, hodg had not his ſhare, 
odge J Cham meetly wetſped alredy amongs,cham dzelt lie a coult 


o 


Baply. 
D. Nat. 


— — _ 
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Ssmmer Gurkons Nedle, 


And chad not had the better wit, chad bene made a bout. 
Bayly, {Dir knaue make dat diccon were here, fetch him where oner 
Chat. File on the villaine,fle,fte, Þ naves us thus agree, | (he bes 
Gi mer J 
D. Mat. ¶ Ho fie on bim may I bett ſay, be bath al mot datno 
Bayxly. {Lo where de commeth at hand, beide de was not fare 

Diccan beare be two oz thzee, thy company can not ſpare. 


Diccon QA dfgeance on thoſe hands lite, fo2 my has cam not nere hym 
The boꝛſen pꝛieſt hath life the pot, in ſome of thele alewpues 
That hiwhexd walde not ſerue him,belyks (chayzes 
1 ſkay2es, 3 1 
lp. Je loft, then matſt not play p knaue, 4 haue this language to 
2 bf es ok tingbzidte a while, the better maift thou do, 

Confcfſe the truth as J ſhall aſne, ans ceaſe a while to fable. 

And oz thy fault I pꝛomiſe the, thę handling ſhatbe reaſonable 

Vaſt thou not made a lie oʒ two, to ſet theſe tus by the cares: 
Diccon J What if J baue: ſtue hundꝛed ſuch 
bane J fcene within theſe ſeuen peares: 
Jam ſoꝛy foz nothing clſe bat that I ſee not tte ſpozt 
Which was betwene them whe they met, as they thi ſelues re- 
Bayly. CLycgreateſt thing maſter rat, ve fe how he is det. (post 
Diccon. ® What dcuil nede be be graping ſo depe, in goodwife Chats bis 
Z5ayly. CPYea but it was thy dzift to bztnghun into p bziars. (nett 
Wiccan. C Gods bzead, hath not fc an old faale, wit to ſaue his tares: 

Ve ſoweth himſelke herein pe ſee, ſo bery acore, 
The Cat was not ſo madly alured by the Fore, 

To run into the \nares, was ſet foz him doubtleſſe, 

Po2 he leapt in fo2 myte, and this fir John foz madnes. 
D. Nat. ¶ Well and pe ſbiſt no better, ve loſel,lyther,and las, 

3 will go ncarefo2 this, to make pe leape at a Daſye. 

In tbe kings name ma er Bapip, 3 charge pou ſet him taſt. 
Diccon & M hat faſt at cardes,o2 faſt on ſlepetit is the thing I did laſt. 
D. Kat. & Nay fall in fetters falſe varlet, accozding to thy deeves. 
Baie. ¶ Maſter docoz ther is no remedy, J mult intreat vou needes 

Some sther kinde ofpuriiſhment, 
D. Mat. & gay byall Yalowes, 


Sammet Gurtous Nee. 
Vis puniſymet il 3 22 
Soo wereto ſoꝛe, a 


Fn abe 
graunt * 


2 aa true — 


r 2 — neuer 181 rg  myneele 
— p not thing ta any of 0 
895 ea mary ſir, tas ey 


1 l.the nevleye 
yl oe = CT rubs 
0 Vp mp ap e 
Hodge Feel lickdiſh, dioſt not lay the neele wold be gitt en⸗ 
Diccon e the ſame token, you where that time belhittene 
Foz feare of Bobgobling. you wol wel what _— 
| As long as it is ſence, 5 feare me pet ye be ſc 
$ay!y. Mel matter rat, you mult bothlearne,tt 
Since Diccon bath confeſſion made, a is ſocle 
If ye to me conſcent,to amend this beanie chaunce, 
3 wil iniopne him here, ſome open kindoſpenaunce: . 
Ofthis condition, where pe kno'y my fee is twenty pence 
Foꝛ fbe bloa2ſhed, I am agrecs with you here fo dilpence, 
Pe lbal ga quite, ſo that ye grauntgths matter nom to run, 
To end with mirth e vsal,euen as it was begun. 


— x 
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nd yet ſoꝛ al this 


Chat, J Sap yea maſter vitat, s be ſbal ſure confesfo be pour deter 
| Sha we tbat be beare ane 1 the better 
D. Mat. Je part tsthe wok. er al here on agr 

Eg euen to maſter Baptę. let it be ſo fo2 "App 


24M 


dw ſaigf thou — pr — this ſhal on me depend 

Diccon Go to . Bayly ſay an pour mind, J linow ye are my frende 
Wayly. CT ber marke — . recompence this thy fozmer action 
Borauſe [hou haſt cA:ndedal,to make them ſat 


115 2e their faces, bere kacelsbowae, 4 as I ſhal the reach... | 
thou ih 
irft fo; 


(halt take on othe, of bodges leather bzeache 

| er Pact22,vpon paine ol his cucſſs,,, 
nere he wil papfo2 al. thou neuet dzaw thy purſe, 

And when ye mzcte at one pot, de ſhall haue the fir pull. 

And thou ſhalt neuer offer bim the cup, but it be full, 

Ta grovwife cht thou ſhalt be ſwoꝛue, even on the ſame wyſe 

A be refaſe thy money onte,nener to offer it twiſe. 


— 


Senner Gurtons Re dle. 


bon halt be bonn by the Came here, as thou volt abe t 
When thou maiſt dine of free coſt, thou nener ſaſake it; 
F863 g4:umer gurtons ſake,againeſwozne alt thou bes 
To helge bir tobir nedle againe tit do lie in thee 
: And likewiſe be bound:bythe bertae Ft that 
To be of good abering to ©ibhirgreat Cat: 
Laſt cf ai foz Hodge, the othe foſcanne, * 
Thou ſhalt neuer takebim,fopfine genfloman. 
Come en fetlow Dicconchalbe euen with thee now. 
bau whit not ſticke to bd this Diceon J trow. 
© Pobymyfatbers ſkin, my hand downe J lay it: 
Loae ac jJ haue pzomiſed, J wil not denay it, 
But Hodge take good heede nom, thou do not beſhife me. 
And gaue bim a good blow on the buttocks, 
Hodge C© gs hart thou falle villaine doſt thou bite met 
Early CUWhat Hodge doth he hurt the oz euer he begin. 
Yodge q pe thʒuſt me into the buttocks, with a bon in 62a pin, 
3 ſaie Cammer, Oammere | | 
Gamer Vow not Yodge, how now: 
Hodge Gods malt Oammer gurton, - 
Samer ¶ L tou att map ich trow. 
Bodge | Will pou ſee the denil Cammer. 
Gamer « The benil ſoune, god bleſſe vs, 
odge C bould ichs were hanged Gammer, 
ODaämer a charpſſe ee might wee vn. 
Vedas baue it bythe maſſe Cammer - 
Gamer Jeu hat not my neele Hedge? 
Bodge Four Berle Oammer, aur neele.. 
Gamer © nc fie, doſt but dodge. de 
Wooge & Tha found pour necle Oammer, hert in my hand be tt. 
Gamer C #90381 the loues ou earth Yooge,let me ſee it. 3 * 


Dodge 


B-rlp 
Diccon 


Wege Set Caumer. 
Dauer > Good Yobge. 
— Vodge G Solt ich lag, tarie a while. 
Gamer Hay ſweete Yorge ſay trnth,anddo not me begite. 
Wedge Cham ſure on it ich warrant you:it goes no moꝛe a fray 
Gamer Hodge when I ſprake ſo faire: wilt il lay me nav: 
YVovge Eo neare the light gam mer this wel in faith good lucke: 
C hwas almoſt vndoue:t was lo far in my buttoche 
— — — Tra 
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Gamzner Gurfons : dle. 70 


eimer q Tisminownedeare neels Podge,lyherſy I wor 55 
edge {Cham 3 not 8good ſenne gammer, cham 3 not, | + 
Chzifts blefſing light on thee, baſt made me fo; ever | \ 

" Czchknew that ich molt finde it, cls c<<0ud a bab it neuer 1 

 C By my (froth GuCyp gurton, J am even as glad | | 

he As thong) I mize 8wne ſelfe as good a turne had: 1 

Baplę. C And I be my concience, to ſee it ſo come fozth, | | „ 

Nciopct lo much at it, as thzec neties be wozth, 

D. Nat. Iz am nd whet ſozy to ſee you ſo reiopee. ſt 

Wiccon TC ge; I much the r 3 al this nopce: 

Pet ſay gramerey Diccon,foz ſpzingiag of the game. 

Eimer I C umetty Dictou twenty times, o hew glad cham, 

If that choulo do ſo much, your maſterdom to come bether, 

Paf*er Kat,goodwife Chat, and Dicron together: ; 

Cha vut one balfpeny,as far as iche know it, 

And chil not reſt this night, tilt ich befow it. 

If ener pe loye me, let vs go in and dinke. 

Bayly, am content ifthe re ſt thinke as J thinks; 

aller Nat it halbe beſt fo; pou if we ſo bos, 
den ſhall ypu warme you and da: N t your ſelf too. 
Diccon Yoſt ſeas, take vs with vou, tde company ſhalbe the moze, 
As pꝛeude coms bebinde tbey ſay,as any goes befoze, 

But now my geod maſters ſince we muſt be gone 

And leaue you bebinde vs, bere all alons: 

Since at our laſt ending, thus mery we bee, 

Foz Gammer Gartons nedle ſake,let vs haue a playdytis, 
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